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pure mind she was not more of a bore. But she was
not a bore: she was gay, merry, easily pleased and
always, so far as one could tell, happy.

It was, in fact, a very happy house.

Peter Gaselee explained all this and a good many
more things as well to the Reverend James Bird, the
new curate at St. Paul's, Orange Street, and Mr.
Bird listened with his mouth open. James Bird had
been in Polchester a little over a month and this was
his first Polchester party. While dressing for it, in
his lodging half-way down Orange Street, he had
been so extremely nervous that, had it not been for
his fear of his Rector, Mr* Porteous, he could not
have ventured. But one fear> as he found was so
often the case, was greater than the other*

He was a small man with brown eyes and brown
hair; he was very timid, often said the wrong thing
out of nervousness. He had not as good an opinion
of himself as his character demanded*

He was exactly the kind of person whom Gaselee
could appreciate and value on an evening like this.
His admiration of Gaselee's cleverness was extremely
obvious; he looked up to Gaselee as a wonderful
creature, and of course Gaselee liked that.

Gaselee at a party always watched and waited,
His plan was to sit in the background until he was
sought for. He trusted that his personality would be
noticed soon enough* It was much wiser to be sought
for than to do the seeking*

So he sat m a corner with Httle Mr, Bird and told
him all about everybody*

* You must be beginning to know people by this
time. All the same, I'll stve you my idea of one or
two of them* You've made up your mind about your